INTRIGUES

ing to my wife and other witnesses) that I was riding on
a narrow Alpine path, precipice on the right, rocks on the
left. The path grew narrower, so that the horse refused
to proceed; and it was impossible to turn round or dis-
mount, owing to lack of space. Then, with my whip in
my left hand, I struck the smooth rock and called on God.
The whip grew to an endless length, the rocky wall dropped
like a curtain and opened out a broader path, with a view
over hills and forests, like a landscape in Bohemia; there
were Prussian troops with banners, and even in my dream
the thought came to me at once that I must report it to your
Majesty. This dream was fulfilled, and I woke up rejoiced
and strengthened. The bad dream from which your Majesty
woke in nervous agitation can only be fulfilled, in so far
that we shall still have many a stormy, noisy meeting of
parliament, such as unfortunately undermine the prestige
of parliament and hinder the progress of business. But
your Majesty's presence is impossible, and though I con-
sider such occurrences as the latest sittings of parlia-
ment regrettable as a standard of our manners and polit-
ical education, perhaps even of our political capacity, they
are not in themselves a misfortune: "1'exces du mal en
devient le remfede."

' I trust your Majesty will pardon with your customary
graciousness this holiday meditation, suggested by your
Majesty's own letter, for yesterday we entered on the va-
cation and peace until January 9. *

The form of Count Eulenburg's complaint about Tiede-
mann, and the cabinet question which it involved, took
all the stronger hold of my nerves, that I was suffering
from the effects of a severe illness. This had been in-
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